26                      BOTHWELL                  [ACT i.

For master of mine and mate of only me,
Have I perforce put forth of my shamed bed
And broken on his brows the kingless crown,
Finding nor head for gold nor hand for steel
Worth name of king or husband, but the throne
Lordless, the heart of marriage husbandless,
Through his foul follies ; then in the utter world,
In the extreme range and race of my whole life
Through all changed times and places of its change,
Having one friend, I find a foe of him
To my true sense and soul and spirit of thought
That keeps in peace the things of its own peace,
Secret and surely ; in faith, this frets my faith,
Distunes me into discord with myself,
That you should counsel me against my soul.
I pray you do not

Rizzio.                 Nay, I will no more.

But if you take not Murray again to trust
At least hi short sweet seeming for some while,
So to subdue him as with his own right hand .
And all chief with him of his creed and crew,
Then, cleaving to the old counsel, suddenly
Have him attainted, and being so brought in
By summons as your traitor, with good speed
Have off his head ; let him not live to turn;
Choose you sure   tongues to doom him, hands to

rid,

And be his slaying his sentence; for the rest,
Make to you friends Argyle and Chatelherault
And such more temperate of their faction found